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OUR WORK. 

House of Education. — W e are near the end of a very happy, satisfactory 

ear's work The seniors go to their several posts after Christmas, and 
L present juniors return as seniors. The new term begins on Jan. 15th. 
We shall be able to send out a few probationers for the Christmas holidays, 
and our French and German mistresses, both very able, would be glad 
of invitations 10 read French or German literature with the growing- up 
daughters of a family. We look forward with much satisfaction to the 
help which Miss F. C. A. Williams will afford us all as Vice-Principal. 
She enters on her duties in January. 

It is gratifying that so many members of the P.N.E.U. have sent 
subscriptions for our Sunday “Meditations.’' These cannot, however, 
be printed unless we have two hundred subscribers, so we are hoping that 
many more names will be sent to Mr. George Middleton, printer, Ambleside, 
with is. subscription. We must beg our friends to excuse any acknow- 
ledgment of their subscriptions, which cover the term beginning on the 
15th of January. The first of the papers will be sent out in the third week 
of January. 

Parents ’ Review school . — The Examination papers will be sent out for 
December 13th. 

Mothers 1 Education Course— We hope that many of the mothers who 
have joined this year will see their way to take the examination. The 
papers will be sent out on December 4th, and should be posted on the 1 6th ; 
but if a mother wishes to postpone her examination she may take the 
papers later on condition that she does not open the envelope until she is 
prepared to write the answers. The M.E.C. certificate has arrived, and is 
a satisfactory production. The artist is Mr. West, of the Fitzroy School of 
Painters and Designers. 


^ ^ A ^ ^ 1 

Chains Courageous, by Rudyard Kipling (Macmillan & Co., 6/- 

preatTat ^ 7, ° Wn l ° ^ SCa ' n sk 'P s ’ anc * occupy their business i 
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and her crew is a wrench, that whatever comes next must be less fresh, 
bracing, strenuous, must m fact be a descent to lower levels. Harvey Cheyne 
is a boy of sixteen, who drops overboaid off a liner and is picked up by the 
We're Here and kept on board, through all that comes and goes, through 
a fishing season. When he lands, his father, a railway king and a 
nice man, comes with his mother, from the ends of America to 
meet him, travelling in regal style with his own engine and his own 
carriages at double express speed. It is all very splendid and no 
comment is made; but the reader says to himself, “how vulgar 
is wealth compared with the simplicity and the natural conditions 
of the sea-faring life. lhat Harvey returns to his people a 

new boy, strong and simple, with the flavour of the sea about him, goes 
without saying. You can t sit at home and read the book without getting 
up the better for it, how, then, go through it all ! Mr. Kipling will have it 
on his conscience that every boy will want to finish his schooling with a 
term on board a Newfoundland fishing schooner and, in truth, boys might 
do worse. But this is too delightful a volume to be given up to the boys. 
It is everybody’s book and one says again and again of that wonderful 
magician, the author, — how does he know ?— but therein lies the magic, 
and we should not understand if he told us. 

Wagner’s Heroines , by C. E. Maud (Arnold, 5/-). Miss Maud 
dedicates her book “to all children, big and little, who like Wagner's 
Heroes .' 1 We feel ourselves included in this dedication. Wagner s 
Heroes was delightful, and these stories of his three great heroines, 
Brunhilda, Senta and Isolda, are equally fascinating. It is well that the 
romantic cravings of youth should be fed on tales of these great-hearted 
heroines, strong and righteous, who know how to love and to suffer ; rather 
than on the feebler fiction of the hour, with its petty triumphs and poor 
successes. This is a charming book for the children’s hour. 

Animal Sketches , by Lloyd Morgan (Arnold, 3/6). The worst and the 
best of these “ Sketches” is, that they fill the lazy with envy, the vigorous 


with emulation. Mr. Morgan says he does not want to give us information 
but to make us look and see and take full joy of living. But he does gi\e 
us information in the most taking casual way and of the most piquant 
kind. Here we have a score of studies of snakes. “ froggies,” mermaids, 
Cousins Sarah, and what not. All is delightfully easy and natural; there is 
no attempt at classification, no sections and sub-sections. We are caught 
with guile, and some of us would give our heads to know, of our very own 
knowledge, all we are told about wrings, for example, in tht sing e c lapter 
headed “Master Impertinence.” I his is the temptr in " m 1 t ro t ^ sor 
Lloyd Morgan goes to work— he is speaking of humming-birds— aie 
not trust myself to speak of the breathless beauty o t iesr incai 
sunbeams as they dart and hover and Hash through t air. 
duction is a paean on the joy-giving power of nature-stu \» * 
compared with Kingsley’s praises of a natura 1st s 1 e in 
owe grateful thanks to so able a scientific man as the Proper for, no, .an 
introduction to, but a sou/fon of, natural histor), as 
Jungle Hook in a different way. Let us do the autho r. brie bng, and 
“ go forth into the woods and through the fields, by the sc 
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t . . ZTTatch and listen, and cherish a thankful heart.” W e 
be!ieve° r that many a loving-hearted reverent naturalist of the future will 

° ^'ri^ChroM^^o/ Froissart, edited by G. C Macaulay (Macif,ill an 
» r Co ’'6) Mr Macaulay has done an excellent piece of service in pro- 
viding’ tffis edition of The Chronicles of Froissart. “Everyone should 
read Froissart” and we have all known it, but there have been 


difficulties in the way. in me msi <* very oig 

book in the original translation by Lord Berners, done by order of Henry 
the Eighth, by one who knew the ways of courts and camps. The spelling 
too was archaic and tiresome to read, there is a later translation, it is 
true, correct, but commonplace and flat. Mr. Macaulay gives us Lord 
Berners’ translation, modernising the spelling and reducing the compass 
of the work, not by epitomising, but by giving brief summaries of chapters 
which it is possible to omit. Thus we get a handy volume of quite delight- 
ful reading about a most stirring period of European History, writ by a 
man who was tame about the court of Queen Philippa, and was deep in 
the counsels of Edward the Third, and of a dozen other royal princes. 
The chronicler does not pretend to write history, he writes gossip, gossip of 
the court and of the camp, but it is from such gossip that one learns to know 
personages, and to realise events. Sir John Froissart sets forth to tell 
the history of the Hundred Years’ War between England and France 
“ all noble hearts to encourage and to show them example in matter of 
honour.” The early matters he gets from his master, John le Bel, most of 
the rest, of his own knowledge, “ and for that intent I have followed and 
frequented the company of divers noble and great lords as well in France 
England, and Scotland, as in divers other countries.” The range of 
events is enormous. We are in at the death of Robert Bruce and the 
Coronafon of Charles the Fifth. We are acquainted with the 
rtevelds. We hear all about the Chaplet of Pearls, the deeds of 
du Gueschn, and of a thousand episodes of fascinating interest • and 

Age^ opens 6 hi^^o^^hh^^praye^to T5T * ** ^ 

he will make it an incentive to deeds f l ^ LOrd J GSUS Chnst - that 
who read its pager Sis f hoL r r/ nd high courtes y to aI1 
house. An hour's reading aloud every davtn b °° kshelf of ever y 

the long summer holidays would ge/thro! 1 .1°™? Shady place thr0Ugh 
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issued at an absurdly cheat) rate °' ^ or one m °re precious book 

The Most Detectable Histu, v of /? 
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satlie of the middle ages, a 
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’ pictures are inimitable i> 11110 pictures by Mr Frank 
ox, an knows into what simple bea f ^ Veryone has read Rey?iard the 

SOme CUnnin S medieval hind wov” t En * lish [t ,las been done ; and 

wove a hundred folk tales into one, with 


BOOKS. 


801 


he wise saws and prudent maxims belonging to an age when, so far as 
the poor man was concerned, force and cunning ruled the world. Children 
do not enter into all this, but if “Brer Fox - is delightful in his trans- 
adantic dress, how much more piquant is the Reynard of northern Europe 
with his exciting hazards and endless resources. There is no moral to 
the story except that we live in better days than those in which force and 
rau e t ie le ut it is not bad for young people to be introduced to 
him of the plausible tongue and the wily deed in the world of beasts. They 
may e ess li ely to be victimised in the future by some Reynard without a 
brush. This volume is a delightful addition to the Crauford series. 

7 he Golden Ireasury of Songs and Lyrics (second series), by F. T. 
Palgrave (Macmillan & Co., 5/-). Sir Francis Palgrave’s object in this 
second series may have been to introduce us to new poets endeared to him, 
as he tells us, as “ early favourites. 51 Any way most people will read the 
index of names with dismay. They will find, out of the thirty-eight 
authors represented, some fifteen or sixteen, whom, if they have ever heard 
of before, they have forgotten. Sir F. Palgrave should not have promised 
us a second series of the well -beloved Golden Treasury . Many of these 
poems are not anybody’s treasures, but the editor’s own ; and probably 
there is no want in literature so keenly felt as a really good collection of 
the best lyrical productions of the Victorian Poets. 

Household Stories from the Coll eel ion of the Brothers' Grimm , 
‘‘translated by L. Crane and done into pictures by Walter Crane ” 
(Macmillan & Co., 6/-). An edition of the Grimm tales “ pictured ' 7 by 
Walter Crane should be indeed a delightful offering for the Children’s 
Christmas table. We have here a volume of handy size and clear pleasing 
type, with no fewer than fifty-six of the stories, including most of our old 
favourites. The head-pieces and tale-pieces are especiall) delightful, and 
have that element of quaintness proper to a fairy tale, which perhaps Mr. 
Crane’s full-page illustrations, romantic and graceful as they are, a little 
lack. Under the Almond Tree , the head-pieces to Prudent Hans and 
Little Red-cap and the tail-piece to the Fisherman and his Wife, alone, 
are worth getting the book to possess. Miss Crane translates into pleasing 
simple English but perhaps she, too, misses the quaintness of diction 

which is of the essence of the tales of the brothers Grimm. Wenearl) uiw 

the child who will find this delightful Christmas box on his table. 

The Little Duke, by C. M. Yonge (Macmillan & Co., 2/6). We aie 
delighted to see a new edition of The Little Duke . Ncbo > writes sue 
historical tales for children as does Miss \onge. In the rst p f * ce 
lives the scenes she depicts. In the next place she recognises 

write down to them or up 

or anyhow, but straight to them, knowing that everything sbe j 


souls in her little readers,^ .he enjoys will 

delight them also. Few books have been^ -d^ 

lay as long ago as the year nine hur 

and forty three, with a great bustle in the castle ot B.iu ux, ' 

Tto Unce, of LyLooU. by C. M. 


delight them also. j?ew dooks nave ucu. _ f , ... n wh : r u 

by a genera, ion of schoolboys and girls £ tidied 

begins ■' On one bright autumn day ^ in Normandy.” 

/ tie loanees oj i.ynwunu, u/ C. M. \onge (Macmilla 
another of Miss Yonge’s charming historical ta c*s a oa 


and his futile expedition into Spain to reseat upon 


his throne that unworthy 
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n Pprfro the Cruel. The secret of Miss Yonge’s power is that 
pnnce, Don rearu he o]d chronicles, saturates herself with the 

she loves to brow abouf) an(J then easily and happily introduces 

spirit of the tin ^ creation to live his life among scenes and manners 
a personage for the moment her own mental atmosphere, The 

Lances 0} Lynwood, should be a delightful Christmas gift to any boy 0r 

( Mrs - H - R ' Curlewis ) (Ward, Lock 
d Co */6) Is it really true that at last we have an author for children 
worthy to succeed Mrs. Ewing in their favour ? Mrs. Curlewis has not, it 
is true Mrs Ewing's charm of style, but she has the artist’s touch, and 
we are grateful to Australia for producing a worthy story-teller for the 
children* The incidents of Miss Bobbie are simple. A nice girl of ten 
or eleven goes to stay in a household of boys, while her parents are in 
England The incidents are, now and then, a little strained, as when 
Mi^s Bobbie hires herself out as a nursemaid, but the child never poses; 
the reader never has that trying sense of children playing up to an 
audience which disfigures ninety-nine out of a hundred of the children’s 
books that come in our way. Towards the end, indeed, the reader feels 
himself on thin ice. Is the author going to drop into the common melo- 
dramatic ? Two little girls lost in the Australian Bush, overtaken by a 
fire, and one saved by the heroic efforts of the other — this is the sort of 
thing we have heard before— bur, no, the end of the incident is quite 
otherwise. There is no glorification at all of the little heroine, only a hint 
that she is bored when she hears in the future of “ bravery" and * * fortitude. ' ’ 

1 his is natural and strong. “ Suds ” is a capital understudy ; the small boy 
is as artistically used as Mrs. Ewing's “ grey goose ” in J ackanapes . 

Just Forty Winks, by Hamisli Hendry (Blackie & Sons, 5/-). “Is this 
a nice book, little boy r ’ is the question on the frontispiece and we think 
most little boys will answer “yes.” Davy is kept in one afternoon and 
goes to sleep, and Old King Cole and Tommy Trout and the Cow that 
jumpe over the Moon and Little Jack Horner, and a great many other 
peop e 0 ns acquaintance, come to see him, arranging themselves nicely 

W P U e ’ fu ^ n y jokes and clever and amusing pictures in between. 
We hope Davy will go to sleep again. 

by Mi * ea,lu J^ l/vtr BeUs (Blackie & Sons, 6/ ), another pretty book 
hazardous u"'? i,,UStrated »y Alice Woodward. It was 

grannies. The verse^S soi a*’ ^ tU ‘ e ’ ° f Bells and /W ‘ 
little people would eniov M ^ Tu ° f them ° n sub J ects that 3 u,te 
truly illustrations Wit^esTthl m are delightful > and the , y 

of gold, and the small — H 'V 6 glrl who S oes after the rainbows 
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confides to her the stori 6 W 'r ' a beaut ifully-dressed marionette, who 
toyland. The theme ha«i K ° man y d ° 0 s and other persons living in 
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likely Ihe A dventu, es of Two 
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Those Dreadful Twins, by Themselves (Fisher Unwin, 3/6). The idea 
is a good one and is well carried out. Bosen and Middy write an account 
of their own adventures, with reflections natural to small boys. The 
reader has the amusement of an interesting child-study, made more safe 
for children than most books of the kind by the figment that Bosen and 
Middy are their own historians. They are two jolly little boys and get 
themselves into amusing fixes. Other small boys would greatly enjoy their 
adventures which, be it said, might lead to hazardous imitations. 

Old Tales from ( jreece , by Miss A. Zimmern (Fisher Unwin, 2/6). 
Miss Zimmern justifies herself fully for the production of one more version 
of the Greek Hero tales. This is a charming little book and fills a gap. 
The author rightly judges that these old Greek tales, as told by the poets, 
are so interesting in themselves that the padding proper for fairy tales may 
well be left out. The illustrations are classical and instructive. 

Glimpses into Plant Life , by Mrs. Brightwen (Fisher Unwin, 3/6). 
Mrs. Brightwen says, in her preface, “ I want to enable my young friends 
to share the joy of spending hours in a garden learning to understand the 
structure of plants. I want to make them able w T hen they see a bud, or a 
root, or a twig, to know what the history of that object is, how it comes to 
have the shape it takes, how r it developed into its present condition, and 
what its next form will be." We can give no higher praise to this very 
charming volume than to say that Mrs. Brightwen has fulfilled her intention. 
The girls and boys who read her book will begin the study of botany wdth 
that keen interest in and understanding of the ways of nature in plant-life 
which is pretty effectually cured for the unfortunate child who begins with 
some nicely arranged little text-book intended to teach him all about 
Botany. There is no more fatal educational error than that of teaching 
children a miserable knowledge by rote of the facts of a science under the 
delusion that they are thereby acquiring the living science. Mrs. Brightwen 
opens the eyes of her “young friends" to see the living processes of 
plant -life and to observe and interpret the action of the floral oigans. lea 
and stem. Mothers, who lament their inability to teach Botany, wi 
delight in Mis. Brightwen' s book both for themselves and for their 

children. , * 

The King's Own Book : being historical stories collected ' ou f 

English Romantic Literature in illustration of the Re *& 71 * '■ 
Monarchs , from the Conquest of William H edite ^ T ‘ 

(Constable & Co , 6/-). Mr. Gomme thinks Mr. A " drew T“ g d ink 
covered all possible fields in his ever -welcome yeHow, bl . p 

books. He Lima, we ,h,nk rfghtfy, .ha. Iml.er.o ^ 

English Literature have not been appealed • i i iave no t 

why the folk -tales told by Geoffrey of Monmout ,^or e^ ^ ^ sketche s 
been produced for the children. Mr. Gomme p t0 sir Walter 

of particular events by famous authors, from • f The same thing has 
Scott, from William of Malmesbury to Thackeray . ^ but 

been done before by Green the historian, ) 1 . • We believe 

Mr. Gomme’s selection is very welcome an ^ an appetite for the 

that each story will serve two purposes — \m . . De riod of which 

book from which it is extracted, and also, an interest in the per. 

it treats. 


804 


HOOKS. 


Mis': Mouse and Her Boys, by Mrs. Molesworth (Macmillan & Co., 4/6 ). 

uZ Molesworth tells a pretty, wholesome story of how a good little girl 
wi a quaint grace of her own affects a household of rather lawless boys 
with whom she is brought into contact. The story is the prefer because 
Miss Mouse and her boys belong now to the generation of we will not say 
grandmothers, for grandmothers are quite young nowadays, -but great- 
grandmothers and great-grandfathers. 

The Children of the Castle, by Mrs. Molesworth (Macmillan & Co.), 
is another pretty tale of twin sisters who lived somewhere and some- 
when at “the Castle,” and had many adventures, chiefly with a wild 
Cousin Bertrand, who came to live with them, and who was the better for 
having done so. These young people lived a good deal in “ Forget- me-not 
Land,” where they saw many things, and we hope they will go on using 
their eyes; indeed Mavis’ last sentence in the book is, “ We learn to see 
better and better.” Mrs. Molesworth’s large clientile of children will 
enjoy this stoiy. 

Kleines Haustheater , by Mrs. H. Bell (Arnold, 2/-). Mrs. Hugh Bell 
has ontpe more done an excellent piece of service for the children. This 
time she has produced fifteen little German plays, short, sometimes only 
two or three pages in length, droll, idiomatic, and each of them with just 
such a little plot as children enjoy. 

A Masque of Dead Florentines , by Maurice Hewlett, ‘pictured' by 
J. D. Batten (J. M. Dent & Co., 3/6). We admire the pluck of author 
and artist in venturing to picture and put words into the mouths of Dante, 
Savonarola, Petrarch, Giotto, Fra Angelico, and other Florentines, who 
are held by most of us in some reverence. To say that verses and 
pictures never offend the reader’s taste, nor strike one as painfully 
inadequate, is to give high praise to a veiy difficult undertaking. We 

FloiZllF th M K hen reC ' ted and P resented - th is Masque of Dead 
Florentines would be very impressive. 

This is a most'dT'^T lihvmes ' illustrated by F. D. Bedford (Methuen, 5/-). 
decolour and JS? *£! The **«■«■ are q.L ' higher.” 

less decorative illustrat' ^ , re ’ perlia P s ' a little less spirited than some 
harmonious colouring 'Th^narse™ °h ^ ^ Ce,tainl y offer a stud T in 
Little Boy Blue, L.ttie Miss Muffet andTo™ m *" y ° ,d : 

with stories and pictured and^T 1 ^ 0 ^ C °*’ is ’ aS usual ’ charmin S 

and girls about themselves I'lT k* ^ P ° ems and wise talks with boys 
pitcher-plants will nlea^P ^ ^ eautiful drawings of the sundews and 

mce blood-curdling tale for^b ° tarbsts * ^he Last Three Soldiers is a 

letters to St. Nicholas, in fact tbere are riddles and jokes and 

matter in this volume of St Ni h L ^° Un ^ P eo ple who failed to find delightful 
People know that Mary MaJ*n T W ° Uld be hard to P^se. The young 
***** Folks (Cassell & Co i§ t0 be tras ted as an editor, 

people of, say, io years and unrl * s | an< ^ s alone as a magazine for small 
yell °“ strike », a ™ d “; The picture, blue and in red and in 

baby simouet.ed,g,'"("“ e r I *>' year. The lirrle black Rial and 
“ Si ‘ w,1 ‘ 8'*e rise to manv _/ tosy SUns " sky illustrating A Holiday 

y “Pen men, s and effect, tried against the 
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winter afternoon skies. The Physical Exercises , pictures and letterpress, 
are very good Ash ay m the Forest , Children of other Lands , The 
Princess and the Peacock , When I'm grown up , and a great deal 
besides, will give pleasure to the 4 4 little folks." We observe that “froggie’* 
plays a large part in the funny part of children’s books this year. 

Little Bo-Peep (Cassell & Co., 2/6), is designed for still smaller children 
than Little Foils . I he editor understands the slowness of small people 
and that a very little of narrative goes a long way, especially when there 
is a picture to look at all the time. 

Mickey Magee's Menagerie , by S. H. Hamer (Cassell & Co., 1/6). 
This is a menagerie because, in all the tales and verses, every beast you 
can imagine plays his part, but always plays at dressing up and behaving 
like other people. Some of the sketches are extremely amusing. 

Lazv Lessons and Essays on Conduct (2/6); Lilliput Lectures (3/6), 
by W. B. Rands (James Bowden, London). The publishers have done well 
to reproduce these two quite charming little books. Lazy Lessons are 
designed to interest children in facts and ideas about numbers, about 
spelling, about proverbs, about the Middle Ages, in fact, about the 
hundred-and-one things that intelligent children will ask questions about. 
The Essays on Conduct afford very charming teaching. The little boy of 
eight who reads On Fair Play to others , is not likely to think it fun to 
annoy other people or to worry dumb creatures. Mr. Rand, who published 
his books in the sixties and seventies, knows how to approach children as 
“ beings breathing thoughtful breath,” and. at the same time, with perfect 
good humour and simplicity. Some of the Lilliput Lectures and the 
verses which accompany them, while deeply philosophic in thought and 
likely to set children on right ways of thinking to go on for the rest 0i their 
lives, are written with charming simplicity. An intelligent child of twel e 
would take pleasure in Art and Artists , Government , thoughts of 
God , etc. 

N.B.— Lists of books will be found in the following back numbers of the 
Paretits' Review — March, 1892 ; June, 1892 , June, 1 93 • 
December, 1801. 


THE “P.R.” LETTER BAG. 

[ The Editor ts not responsible for the opinions oj Correspondents ] 

TRAINING OF CHILDREN’S NURSES. 

Dear Editor, — I t has been suggested that the Parents 
Educational Union should attempt, in some way, to tram t . ■ t t ] ie 

for private families, and thus car,, .he principles o .h Un on mm the 
home, from the commencement of the child s life. *° ' ’ ^ v hi c h 

grand work if we could see our way .0 develop, ng .some »heme b «h£ 
the idea of forming character could be convey to t he physical 

combined with instruction in her duties of mints eri ^ cannot be 

wants of the children. One thing is certain, that such tear h.ng 


